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BECAUSE YOU'RE 
ACTING LIKE ONE? 


IT ISN'T FAIR, 

I'VE EARNED MY PLACE 
AMONG THE X-MEN, ALL | # 
OF THEM SAY SO-- WHY | @ 
WON'T THE PROFESSOR cS“ 
LISTEN 7! Oo, J 


V You’ VE BEEN RANTING 
NON-STOP -- MAKING 
EVERYONE'S LIFE 
rare aR, ST 
FTED M LIFE IN A DAEMONIC 
THE X-MEN TO THE TRAINEE | | LIMBO. 
TEAM, THE NEW MUTANTS. e 
IT'S GETTING BORING! Oh, ILLYANA, 
. a1 | 1'M SORRY. I 
DIDN’T MEAN 
TO HURT YOU. 


WHAT'S DONE IS DONE, 
KITTY. WISHING--OR GRIPING -~ 
WON'T CHANGE A THING. 


BUT IF WE DON'T HURRY, WE’LL MISS THE --YOU’LL REALLY , 

BUS INTO SALEM CENTER, WHICH MEANS HAVE CAUSE TO THE GIRLS RACE 

Pe dinopance one iat Bia 
oa - ff MALKIN LANE... 


. UNAWARE THAT THEY RE 
BEING WATCHED... 


| 


HE HASN'T BEEN 
HERE LONG... 


eo.) 
s HE HATES 
THE 
; WEATHER... 


«. AND THE HUNTING 
HAS 8EEN POOR. 


MOST’A_MY LIFE ee. NORTH _AN’ 

I'VE BEEN A LONER, , WEST, TO 

ELF -- BY CHOICE, , HOME GROUND-- 
. Wi THE CANADIAN 
SOMETIMES ROCKIES. 

A _ BODY NEEDS 

SOLITUDE. 

THIS IS ONE 

OF ‘EM, 


WOLVERINE » 
A VACATION 
WILL BDO US 
ALL SOME 
GOOD. 


ARE YOU 
GOING, 
MEIN. 
FREUND? 


y DO YOU MIND IF WE GIVE THEM A LIFT TO NC CADE) 
» 


THERE’RE 
KITTY AND 
ILLYANA . 


TOWN AS I DRIVE YOU TO THE AIRPORT ? 
a 


ae LD) 


LY: 


OF 


DG 
\ 


I WISH I 
KNEW SOME 
WAY TO CHEER 

KITTY UP. 
SHE’S BEEN 
iN SUCH A 
FOUL MOOD 
LATELY. 


WITH GOOD REASON, 
PAL. CHARLEY GAVE 
HER A RAW DEAL. 


DO YOU REALLY SO’S WAR. NOT SO _LONG AGO, BOYS OF 
THINK SO, TWELVE WENT TO SEA AS NAVAL MIOSHIPMEN, 
WOLVERINE ? EXPECTED TO CONDUCT EMS ELVES 

AS OFFICERS AND ADULTS 


AN’ WHAT'S WITH 
ae CHANGE 


HEART, 
NIGHTCRAWLER ? 


ISN'T SHE A 


HIG. 
DANGEROUS 
PROFESSION. 


WE'RE “AT RISK” FROM THE MOMENT THERE’S BEEN NO 
UNDER - OF CONCEPTION, PAL. THER OPPORTUNITY TO PROPER- 
STAND WOUNDED, MAIMED, ARE NO GUARANTEES FOR LY DETERMINE THE EXTENT 
BOTH _ DOW ANYONE, ANYWHERE AND CAPABILITY OF HER 
SIDES OFA NT POWERS. WITHOUT KNOW- 
QUESTION. F SHE COULD ING WHAT SHE CAN OR 
CANNOT DO... 


SINCE THE KID JOINED, SHE’S FUNCTIONED AS A FULL- 
FLEDGED X-MAN-- SHE’S FACED DEATH AN’ WORSE-- AN’} 
NEVER LET US DOWN. SHE’S PROVED HER WORTH. T’ME,] 
THAT CANCELS EVERY OTHER ARGUMENT. o- aamatl 


SHE COULD BE AS GREAT A 
LIABILITY TO THE X-MEN AS 
AN ASSET, NICHT WAAR ? 


I CAN‘T 
DENY THAT. 
SO PERHAPS HERR 
PROFESSORS 
DEAL WASN'T 
QUITE SO RAW 
AFTER ALL ? 


A DECISION 
CAN BE LOGICAL, 
AN* SENSIBLE-- AN’ 
STILL WRONG. 


TO ME, ALSO, 
UNFORTUNATELY... 


wWE AREN'T 
THE ONES 
WHO NEED 
CONVINCING . 


AS. READY 
AS I'kt 
EVER BE. 


THE BIO-TELEMETRY BELIES HIS 

JAUNTY TONE. HE'S UNDER A 

TERRIGLE STRAIN AND IT’S GETTING 

WORSE. | 
THIS SHOULDN'T BE 


HAPPENING / TO SAVE CHARLES’ 
LIFE, A NEW BODY WAS CLONED 


I'M... UP, LIL f 
SO GOOD. 


ONE STEP... 
AT_A_TIME , THAT'S... 
THE TICKET. 


aed DREAMT... COULD BE SO 


NOTHING... 
1S WRONG 


WW WITH ME 
r) Cw 
Y, 
aaa ) LY, 


7 


i J 
/; 


BELOVED, ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT?! 
1 DID MY BEST, FOUGHT 
WITH ALL MY STRENGTH... 
AND STILL I FAILED. 


THERE !S NO SHAME IN 
THAT. THE READINGS 


MY FEET, 
LILANDRA. 


HOW'S THIS FOR IRONY, eh? MY 
MIND CAN DO SO MUCH, YET IT 
CANNOT COPE WITH A PHANTOM, 
PSYCHOSOMATIC PAIN. 


IT 
EXPECTS AGONY 
WHENEVER I 
STAND-- BECAUSE 
THAT HAS BEEN 
REALITY EVER SINCE 
MY_LEGS WERE 
CRUSHED-- AND 
NOW, EVEN THOUGH 
I_AM PHYSICALLY 
URED, {T 
RESPONDS AS IF 
I WERE STILL 
CRIPPLED. 


I CAN COPE, BUT ONLY BY 
FOCUSING ALL MY WILL, MY 
RESOURCES, TO THE EXTENT THAT I 
CANNOT THEN DRAW ON ANY OF 
MY PSIONIC POWERS. AND THE 
gid lay EVEN AS SHORT A 
ONE AS THIS-- 1S SO DEBILITATING 
THAT aM VIRTUALLY HELPLESS 
FOR SOME TIME AFTERWARDS. 


MY CHOICE, 
EVIDENTLY, IS MY WALKING 
VERSUS MY PS EPAnNESS 
TO THE X-MEN 


AND YOU Witt 
SACRIFICE 
PERSONAL 
DESIRE FOR 


WHEN THE STARJAMMERS 
LEAVE EARTH, I AM GOING WITH 
THEM. MY_SISTER, DEATHBIRD, 
IS MAD, CHARLES --I CANNOT 
ABANDON MY EMPIRE TO HER. 
MUST TRY TO 
REGAIN MY THRONE. 


1 SUPPOSE -- WHY? 
YOU LOOK TROUBLED, 
LIL, WHAT IS IT? 


YOU WILL 
RECOVER, 
MY LOVE, 
IN TIME. 


I DID SO ONCE BEFORE, 
REMEMBER ? AND THAT DECISION 
COST JEAN GREY HER LIFE. 


PREPARED -- AND EQUIPPED -- TO 


DO YO! 
BLAME ME 
FOR THAT? 


FEAR, THE DAY 
WE MET. 


HELP THEM. HOW CAN I ABANDON 
MY TRUST 2? HOW COULD I LIVE 
WITH MYSELF IF I DID? 


WE BOTH HAVE 
COMMITMENTS WE 
CANNOT DENY. 


BUT SOME - 
DAY, CHARLES, 
ALL WILL BE 
WELL ONCE 
MORE, ALL 
THAT IS WRONG 
PUT RIGHT.., 


«AND THE 
HAPPINESS 
WE YEARN 
FOR WILL 
AT LAST BE 

OuRS. 


t Ni 
S 


STEVIE HUNTER'S DANCE STUDIO, 
—i] 73 WILLINGDON ROAD, 
E SALEM CENTER, NEW YORK... 


IT WOULD HELP IF YOU STAYED bd YEAH -- TRYING TOO BLOODY HARD/S 
N “ ZS 
ON TS THERE Fon: AT DANCE IS HARD WORK, BUT 


7 FUN. RELAX, KITIEN. PLOW 
YOU'VE Di FUN. RELAX, 
PIECE BECORE. WITH THE MUSIC AND THE 
KITTY -- IT ISN'T MOVEMENT, DON’T 
THAT DIFFICULT-- FIGHT THEM . 
BUT YOU'VE 


BOTCHED us EVERY 


TIME TODA \ : 


WHAT'S AILING 
YOU, GIRL 2 


SSS ae 
I'M IN A FIGHTING MOOD. ——— 7, 
: ~ A WANT TO HEAD OVERTO. 


THE HIGH SCHOOL, PUT ON 
. SOME GLOVES AND SPAR J 
A FEW ROUNDS ? 


DARN, DARN, 
DARN! WHY 
AM I_ YELLING 
AT YOU? IT 
ISN'T YOU I'M 
MAD AT 


IS BEING AN X-MAN_ THAT 
IMPORTANT TO YOU ? 


IT’S WHAT I_AM, STEVIE, 
WHERE I BELONG. 


WE'RE A FAMILY, 
DON'T'CHA SEE? THE 
X-MEN ARE AS CLOSE 
TO ME AS MY OWN 
PARENTS -- IN SOME WAYS, 
CLOSER-- BUT BY SHIFTING 
ME TO THE NEW MUTANTS, 
THE PROFESSOR’S SAYING 
THAT ISN’T SO! IT’S 
TEARING ME UP 
INSIDE, STEVIE, I 
DON'T KNOW ANY- 
MORE WHAT 
TO DO! 


INCREDIBLE f I'VE 


RESOLVE IT, KIDDO, ONE WAY OR THE OTHER. 
AT THE MOMENT, YOU'RE NO GOOD TO 


YOURSELF OR ANYONE ELSE. 


CHARLES ISN‘T AN UN- 


REASONABLE MAN. IF YOU 
PRESENT A STRONG 

ENOUGH CASE, HE'S SURE 
TO CHANGE HIS MIND. 


DON'T 
BET ON IT. 


THERE. WHAT MATTERS !S HOW YOU COPE 
WITH_IT. TAKE YOUR ANGER AND DO SOME- 
THING CONSTRUCTIVE WITH IT-- FIGHT FOR 
WHAT YOU BELIEVE {N-- PROVE 
YOUR CASE, KITTY! 


D'YOU THINK I 
HAVE A CHANCE 7 


BEEN TELLING HER 
THIS FOR A WEEK 
NOW. WHY DIDN'T 
SHE LISTEN 

TO ME ? 


OKAY, YOU GUYS, 
I'LL GIVE IT MY 
BEST SHOT. IF YOU 
THINK I'VE GIVEN 
UP, PROFESSOR -- 

IF YOU THINK 

I'M BEATEN-- 


-- poe Re 
SURPRISE! f 


A PREDAWN HUSH ENVELOPES THE ESTATE ¥ 
AS ORORO CLIMBS THE RIDGE THAT 
MARKS ITS EASTERN BOUNORY. 


THE AIR IS BITTER COLD, HER 
ONLY PROTECTION A WHITE FUR 
CLOAK, BUT SHE DOESN'T SEEM TO MIND. 


HER MUTANT GIFT IS THE ABILITY TO HE HAS TRAVELLED FAR, ENDURED 
CONTROL THE WEATHER. NONE OF . i ESE MO v Hf, f 
ITS PA NSM CAN DIRECTLY 
HAR AS SHE FACES THE SUNRISE... 


1 HAVE SEEN = 
, AND OPENS HERSELF 
EARTH TOO. A TO ITS RADIANCE, 
LONG. RESTORING AND REPLEN- 
ISHING HER PHYSICAL 
AND PSYCHIC LINKS WITH 


OMENT OF 
TRANSCENDENT BEAUTY. 


“ , i | MY TEETH-- as 
. AS CLOUDS APPEAR FROM , CHATTERING CA 
NOWHERE TO OCCLUDE THE 
SUN ANDO SHATTER : 


ORORO'S SERENITY. 


ORM -- 
WHAT !S 
HAPPENING ?! J 


BUT MY BODY — IT’S OVER-- WIND, LIGHTNING, 
IS IMMUNE TO EVERYTHING -- AS SUDDENLY 
TEMPERATURE AS IT BEGAN. 
VARIATIONS. 


THE EARTH-- THOSE WHICH SUSTAIN 
MY POWER AND, MORE IMPORTANTLY, MY 
SOUL -- AND THEY HAVE DENIED ME £ 

WHY 2! WHAT DOES THIS MEAN 21? 


EVEN AS SHE VOICES HER ANGUISHED CRY, SHE SUS- 
PECTS THE ANSWER--AND THAT REALIZATION CHILLS. 
HER HEART FAR MORE THAN THE AIR DOES HER BONES. 


THE DAYS PASS AND 


HER WORD. AT 
EVERY OPPORTUNITY, 
SHE CORNERS 
XAVIER, TRYING 
EVERY WHICH WAY 
SHE KNOWS TO 
PERSUADE HIM TO 
CHANGE HIS MIND. 


w+ I CAN GO PLACES NIGHTCRAWLER CAN'T. 
NO PRISON CAN HOLD ME AND DARN FEW 
WEAPONS CAN HURT ME. I'M SMART. 


yy. 

Se>> ype 
UNFORTUNATELY; seagate ( 

LOGIC PROVES seine te 
NO. MORE 

EFFECTIVE... 


L SAVED THE 

sen if. | 

MORE THAN’ o/ t ADEA TS 
ONCE / 


(o) 
[ 
Bai 
WHERE D‘YOU 


«OR CO-OPERATION... | WANT THIS STUFF, 
PROFESSOR ? P 
YOU WERE RIGHT / 


I CAN PHASE 
OBJECTS ALONG WITH 


MY CONCENTRATION -- 
THE GREATER THE MASS 
I CAN AFFECT. 


GOSH, PROFESSOR, 1 | 
DON'T KNOW WHAT I'D 
DO WITHOUT YOU. I 
TELL EVERYONE THAT MY 
PROFESSOR’S THE 
HANDSOMEST, NICEST, 
MOST WONDERFUL 


L—1 MEANWHILE, IN A SOMEWHAT WARMER AND MORE HOSPITABLE CLIME, SCOTT SUMMERS RETRACES FAMILIAR 
| STEPS ALONG THE COMMERCIAL WATERFRONT OF SHARK BAY, FLORIDA -~ UNTIL HE REACHES THE TRAWLER 
YOUNG WOMAN NAMED ALEYTYS FORRESTER. 
= DAD HAD BUSINESS TO TAKE CARE 


OF BEFORE WE HEAD OFF TO ALASKA TO SEE HIS. 
FOLKS -- MY GRAND-PARENTS. WE USED TO VISIT 
& THEM WHEN 1 WAS A KID, HE SAID, BUTI BARELY 

REMEMBER ANYTHING BEFORE THE i 


<<] 
SOME TIME TO MYSELF, I 
FIGURED I'D LOOK UP A 
FRIEND. NOW THAT I'M 


LY HERE, THOUGH, 
JOT SO SURE THIS 


ANYWAY, SINCE I HAD 


JUST SO'S YOU'RE 
ENJOYIN’ YORESELF. 
= 


MARVELOUS, 
PAOLO. I 
JUST LOVE 
STRIPPING DOWN 


A TEMPERMEN- 
TAL DIESEL - 


‘FRAID NOT. 


MERRY 
CHRISTMAS, 
LEE. 


HEY! YOU 
AREN’T 


SINCE WE RETURNED TO EARTH, MY DAD DISCOVERED 
HIS FOLKS WERE STILL ALIVE. EVER SINCE I WAS AKIO, 
I THOUGHT I WAS AN ORPHAN, AND NOW, OUT OF 
THE BLUE, I'VE GOT A FATHER AND GRAND- 
PARENTS! A REAL FAMILY £ 


THEY LIVE IN ALASKA. 


DAD'S GOING TO TAKE 

ME AND MY BROTHER 
ALEX NORTH TO 
MEET THEM. 


I'D LIKE TO. 


FOR A VISIT, 
OR TO STAY? 


Z sss 
DON'T KNOW. 
YOU LOOK 


DIFFERENT. 
I LET MY HAIR 
GROW. DON‘T 


CHANGE 
THE SUBJECT. 


ni 
/ 


CF 


WHAT'S NOT 
TO LIKE ? 


CAN'T “be 1 YOU 
NO. YES. YOU ; 


R : OR MAKE A COMMIT- 
WALKED INTO MY MENT I'M NOT 
LIFE, Been THINGS }] CERTAIN I CAN KEEP. 
HAVE BEEN CRAZY I CARE_TOO MUCH 
EVER SINCE. FOR YOU. 


I'M SORRY. THE 
LAST THING I 
WANTED TO DO WAS 
HURT YOu. I‘LL GO. 


TAKE ONE STEP, BUSTER, AND 
I'LL DECK YOU. 


THINK, {© THAT MEANT LOSING 
YOU. SO SOMEWHERE ALONG 
THE LINE, I GUESS YOU'VE 
GOT A CHOICE: THE X-MEN 
OR ME. 8UT UNTIL THEN... 


EACH OTHER. 

AND, FOR A 

WHILE, WE 
CAN BE 
HAPPY. 


CENTRAL Vb 1». ONE OF WHOSE TENANTS iu FINALLY HOME AFTER A GRUELING MONTH ON H 
PARK SOUTH, Vp I$ SENIOR FLIGHT ATTENO- AIRLINE FLAGSHIP'S ‘ROUNO-THE WORLD RUN. as 
NEW YORK 

CITY-- 
Yr 


ANT AMANDA SEFTON... 


fy --A VERY RITZY 
HIGH-RISE... 


FLYING OUT OF THE 
COUNTRY. NO ONE'S 


, 
I KNOW YOU HAVE MY "SAMF” DOLL TO KEEP YOU PREFER THE 
COMPANY AND PROTECT YOU, BUT I THOUGHT -- THIS REAL THING. 
BEING CHRISTMAS AND ALL --YOU MIGHT, ‘ 
FOR A CHANGE... 


HARD AS A ROCK, Wf I'VE TRIED EVERY- 


I'LL 


THICK AS A BRICK-- 
LL NEVER 
ERSUADE HIM. 


HI, GUYS, WHAT'CHA IT'S COLDS 
DOIN’ -- BRRRR /! 


/ 


OFF TO CHOP 
SOME FIRE- 
WOO! 


D. 
WOULD YOU 


NNNNAH -- I'VE 
STILL GOT HOME- 
WORK. IF I_ LET MY 
GRADES SLIP, IT'LL BE 
ONE MORE EXCUSE 


THAT‘LL BE 
GREAT! SEE 


YOU'RE DONE. YOU LATER! 


WHAT AM_I THINKING-- 
THAT THE PROFESSOR’S 
RIGHT ?! 


I'D BETTER RUN 

THE HOMESCAN 
PROGRAM THROUGH 
THE COMPUTER, TO 

SEE WHO ELSE IS 

HERE. JF I'M 

BREWING HOT CIDER ) 5 
AND MUNCHIES, I 
OUGHT TO INCLUDE 7 
EVERYONE. 


WHAT'S THIS-- 2/2 I 
REGISTER PROFESSOR XAVIER 
AND LILANDRA JN HIS 
STUDY -- AND PETER AND 
ILLYANA IN THE WOODS-- 


ANCIENT 


i 
[| 
Q 
q 


ETE! 


LE 


————— 
A! 


I’M SO FAR BEHIND ON MY STUDIES --'CAUSE 
OF BOPPING ‘ROUND THE UNIVERSE WITH THE 
X-MEN -- 1 WONDER JF I'LL EVER CATCH UP. 


THAT'S THE TROUBLE WITH 
BEING A GENIUS-- EVERYBODY 
EXPECTS YOU TO PRODUCE. BETWEEN 


SESSIONS WITH THE PROFESSOR AND 
DANCE CLASS, IT'S A MIRACLE 
I'VE MANAGED THIS LONG. 


-- BUT I'M PICKING UP AN ANOMALY 
IN THE LOWER MAINTENANCE 
TUNNELS. IT ISN'T A GUTCH J 

IN THE SYSTEM... 


Sal ) 


IT’S SOMETHING 

THE SENSORS 

AREN'T EQUIPPED 
TO IDENTIFY. 


_ Seeseaneeee 


I'LL CHECK 1T OUT MYSELF. IT’S IT'S THE 
PROBABLY NOTHING, BUT I COULD X-BABIES’ 
USE THE BREAK. I SHOULD BE 

FINISHED IN PLENTY OF TIME TO FIX 

THE CIDER. 


I HAVEN'T 
WORN THIS 


FIRST ENTERED 
THE SCHOOL. I 


AHAS HERE‘S PROFESSOR XAVIER, CAN 

THE REASON YOU HEAR MY THOUGHTS? 

WHY... SOME- 1'M_IN TUNNEL THREE- 

THING’S RIPPED | BRAVO. WE MAY HAVE 
UP THE MA A PROBLEM. 


I_ COMPREHEND, 
THIS ISN'T CASUAL, SPRITE. I'M MINO- 
INDISCRIMINATE SCANNING THE 
DAMAGE, EITHER. AREA, BUT YOU 
ARE THE ONLY 
ENTITY I CAN 
PERCEIVE. 


I SUGGEST 

3 YOU RETURN 
HERE WHILE 

I SUMMON 
COLOSSUS. IT 


COULD BE 
DANGEROUS. 


USING HER PHASING POWER TO 
SLIP THE ATOMS OF HER OWN 
BODY THROUGH THE SPACES 
BETWEEN A 


IF_ YOU CAN'T SPOT ANYONE, 
SIR, WHAT'S TO BE AFRAID 
OF? I'LL PUSH ON A BIT. 
THIS COULD BE A FALSE 
ALARM. RATS COULD HAVE 
CHEWED THROUGH THE CABLE. 


T HATE RATS 


PROFESSOR, Jeg 
STAY_WITH 
ME... 


BE 
CAREFUL, 


So KITTY Lf 
dd 


R SPRITE, REPORT! I Ooo! J YOU'RE WHEN I THOUGHT WE'D LEFT 
B SENSE YOU ARE < é 
CONSCIOUS! WHAT SSS SEE ME, THOUGHT YOU'D 

HAPPENED ?/ SS ! 5 ALONG WITH THE PLANET. * <<] 

se = GREAT! = 

: ' Fea 

g(a "ROCKY” JONES, 
SPACE EDITOR. 


Coo0O 
a 
fi 


IT'S YOU! IT’ 
REALLY yous 


SIDRIAN HUNTERS-- THE 
ALIENS WHO TRIED TO KILL 
SCOTT'S FATHER MONT, 

GO, AND WRECKED THIS 
MANSION IN THE PROCESS* 


—" 
SPRITE, FLEE 
FROM THERE, 
AT ONCE 


. ii 
. 25 
ss 


my 
Se 
ft 
eeu 6559 WHO ? 


UGH-- THAT SHOT FRAZZLED MY 
NERVES, LIKE I'D PLUGGED MYSELF INTO 
A LIGHT SOCKET, ONLY WORSE. BUT I 
SEEM TO BE OKAY. 
1 BETTER 


HERE’ 


Ss 

WHERE THAT 
to TRAINING 
tA PAYS OFF. 


I CAME AS QUICKLY AS I COULD, KATYA, 
THE MOMENT I HEARD THE YOU ARE 
PROFESSOR’S MINDCALL... f INJURED! 


AM_I GLAD 
YOU DID! 


--YOU NO 
LONGER 
HAVE S 


W \ |] 
ONE_OF THE OT... IS THAT WHAT IT WOULD 
X-MEN, E ‘ YOU DID, YOU APPEAR SO. 


OR TH 
NEW MUTANTS ? LITTLE DICKENS? 
= PETER, THE 
La PROFESSOR 
SAID THE SIDR! 
OF THE 


MAY HAVE BUILT 

A NESTS WE'VE 

GOT TO FIND IT, 
BEFOR 


THE SIDR! HAD INFESTED A STOREROOM, I SAW THOUSANDS OF EGGS, ALL CHARRED 
AND BROKEN. KATYA INSISTS HER DRAGON IS RESPONSIBLE-- BUT HOW COULD 
SUCH A TINY CREATURE DO SUCH DAMAGE, AND CONSUME SO MANY EGGS ? 


S_ ° WE CAN'T SEND LOCKHEED HOME, PROFESSOR. 
HE DOESN'T HAVE ONE ANYMORE. AND SINCE 
THE X-MEN WERE PARTIALLY RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THAT, WE OWE IT TO HIM TO 
LOOK AFTER HIM. 


EMINENTLY LOGICAL, 


KITTY. IE 1 SAY NO, 
f— WILL HE EAT ME? 
oh) ———— 
U 


THERE SS FAR MORE TO HIM THAN MEETS BET, 


THE EYE. AND TO KITTY. 


1 HAVE NEVER “SEEN” YOU IN 
ACTION BEFORE, KITTY. YOU 
SHOW A MATURITY THAT BELIES 
YOUR YEARS. PERHAPS I WAS 
IN ERROR ASSIGNING YOU 

TO THE NEW MUTANTS. 


I SUGGEST A COMPRO- 
MISE. YOU MAY JOIN THE 
X-MEN, ON PROBATIONARY 
STATUS -- PROVIDED THAT 
DOES NOT INTERFERE 
WITH YOUR EDUCATION 
AND TRAINING. IF IT 
DOES, BACK TO THE 

NEW MUTANTS YOU GO, 
WITHOUT PROTEST OR 
ARGUMENT. IS THAT 
ACCEPTABLE ? 


a 


FASCINATING. THE DRAGON IS INTELLIGENT, YET 
COMPLETELY IMPERVIOUS TO MY TELEPATHIC PROBES. 


| ll ANCHORAGE, 
ALAS: 


ose as 


I'VE NEVER FELT 
SO NERVOUS. 


q 
YOU'RE 
NOT THE 
ONLY_ONE, 
SON. 


THE 
WAY, NICE 
TAN. YOU 
EVIDENTLY 
EN JOVED 


SELF 1N 
FLORIDA . 


NO COMPLAINTS. 8 


HAVE I_ GONE MAD-- 
BUT_DAD AND ALEX 
SEE IT, TOOL 


Hil 1’M HERE 10 yt ame 
THE SUMMERS C 


ARE YOU THEM ? st 41 


pace VOICE -- HER 
-- IT CAN'T BES 
irs POSSIBLE! f 


BE PATIENT, SCOTT. THEY 
RUN A CARGO AIRLINE AND 
THIS IS THEIR BUSY SEASON. 
THEY KNEW WHEN WE WERE 
SCHEDULED TO ARRIVE. 


SUPPOSED TO 


THEY'LL RENDEZVOUS 
WHEN THEY CAN. 


iw ee 
5 Baa 


LOOKING FOR A 
FAT LIP, ALEX? 


N . E 
THE FIGHTER IN THE 
FAMILY-- I’M THE 
peveee BESIDES, WE 

HAVE COMPANY. A 
LOVELY LADY, il THE 
LOOK OF HER 


I'M. CHRIS 
SUMMERS... 


FATHER. 


Y) WELCOME 
TO ALASKA. 


MY NAME’S 
MADELYNE 
PRYOR. 


s/ 
ae omeanvg 
finan = — 


hat 


EX ay) ANGEL" ueLgrs’| 
(seuie/ ANGEL «3 UGLOIDS: i vIn 


Way back in 1981, we wondered in one of the letters pages, just what 
you readers thought Kitty would wear in her SPRITE identity. Sugges- 
tions poured in, burying my desk and providing Chris, Dave, Paul, Bob, 
Danny and me with hours of fun. Your designs were so good, in fact, that 
we wanted to share the best via the letters page, but choosing among 
them was an overwhelming task. So we brought in an independent 
panel of experts ranging from 14-years-old (Kitty’s age) to... well, agood 
bit older. Below are their three favorite designs. Enjoy! 


GEORGE GOZUM of Metro Manila, 
Phillippines figures that Kitty's cos- 
tume design... and her thoughts... 
would be along these lines... 


“Think ll design a new costume — something new... differ- 
ent. | know — ASYMETRICS! I'll start with my hair (it gets in 
the way sometimes). I'd better add a mask to protect my 
secret identity. My code name’s SPRITE and that’s a water 
pixie. | know! I'll make the costume elf-like, starting with 
shoes that won't hinder my natural grace. | am a dancer! I'll 


base the colors on water sprites, too, and add a snazzy new 
‘*X’ symbol and VOILA... the all-new SPRITE!” 


SENEN A. ANTONIO, also of the Phillippines, thinks Kitty 
would choose the costume below, since it is attractive as 
well as practical. 


Leotard-type 
costume and 
tights — Kitty’s 


a dancer Hair worn to one side 


Arrow — to des- 
cribe Kitty 


Skirt cut high in 
the Aes for It took weeks... months, even... for 


grace and ease ANDREA M. HILL of Butler, Pa. to 

of movement send in her designs. Thanks, 
Andrea. And thanks, everybody. 
We enjoyed ‘em all. 


Blues and whites — water é 
sprite colors 


Modified elfin shoes 


